of stairs on the first floor. Outside it you will see a large
blackboard, on which you will be told that the official
communique will be given out that evening at 5.30 p.m.;
that there are no more trips to Viipuri and the Isthmus,
where everyone wants to go; that there are vacancies for
some trips to Kajaani and Rovaniemi, where probably
nobody wants to go. You will also see a large notice
written in several languages saying that the room is reserved
for € journalists only/ And so, if you can lay any claim
to being a journalist—probably also if you can't—you will
push your way through the double swing-doors and find
yourself in a large room with a long table running down
the centre. On the table are trays containing past com-
muniques in various different languages; on the walls are
large-scale maps of Finland with coloured pins stuck in
them showing the probable positions of the two armies;
there is a chart showing how to convert Centigrade into
Fahrenheit, which used to cause the Anglo-Saxon con-
tingent a deal of trouble at one time. And in one corner
of the room there is a big board propped up on an
easel, covered with official Finnish war photographs. If
you go into this room in the late morning or early afternoon
you will probably find one or two journalists there, a Press
officer maybe, a couple of boys who take your messages to
the censor, and certainly one of the extremely efficient
lottos, who really run the place.
But if you want to see the Press room in full swing you
should go along there any late afternoon when the official
communique is being given out. Nearly everyone is in
the room several minutes before the advertised time; and
the people to watch are the agency men—the correspon-
dents of the United Press, Associated Press, Reuters, and so on.
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